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Postal
Telegraph
Commercial
Cables.

THE MOST EXTENSIVE OCEAN AND LAND

TELEGHAPH SYSTEM.

21,000 Mile: of Submarine Cahles. Spanning Two-
thirds the Globe's Circumference. o

iand Lines nud Connectlons to 10,989 Places

Thronghout the United States and Canada.
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The REGENT
$2.50
SHOES

FOR MEN

The REGENT

043 Pa. Ave.
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Stieff Pianos

Have a reputation of over

Sixty Years

For superiority 1n those guallties which are most
essential in a first-class Plano.

Chas.[1. Stieff,

Factory Ware Rooms,

521 11th St. N.W.

mh20-t1-24 =5 J. C COXNLIFF. Manager.
WRINKLES

What can be mmore embarrassing or
humiliating to a man or woman whose
heart Is young? The objectionable lines
that furrow and seam the face are
oftener than otherwise the result of
carelessness or reglect.

‘With scientifie, systematie, thorough
treatment 1 speedily clear the com-

lexion and restore the sgkin to g

ealthy, natural state, free from wrin-
kla. pimple, spot or blemish.

Thirly years' practical experience.

Censuliation ‘s fres and strictest

""'.ﬂ.'“""" Houre, § 1o 6. Cal
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perscnslly to
JOHN H. WOODBURY D.1.,
Ebaw & Berry bldg.,
602 11th, Cor. F,
Washington.

66 i ” ‘a1
Parker-Finn” Waists
for Fashionabl!e Women.

E are showing a eomplete line of
the new models In the “Parker
Finn'® Tallor-made Walsts fol
women. All are exclusive de-
slgns—walsts that are created
to meet the demands of fash-
fonable dressers of New York,
London and Parls.
We have slso a complete line of Collars and
Beltr that merit your inspection.
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V. B. Deyber & Co.,
618 14th St.
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VEHICLE

—of Swell Design.

We have here a suverb stock of
Buggies, Runabouts, Surrgys, cte,
Producticns of H. A. Moyer of
Syracuse, N. Y. For attractive-

ness In design, perfect construe-
tion and superior workmanship
they're worthy of the highest
commendation. Call in and see

them.
S. Bensinger, %58 5
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All Trusses, Elastic
Stockings, Bandages,
Crutches and
Supporters
Fitted Free cf Charge.

Evans' Drug Store,
022-924 F St. N.W,

Ja20-TEL-28
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= z Our Involees this sea-
#on have been of extra-
BWITCHES, ordinary size and have
ca te
HAIR BRAIDS, wenlo«:h.‘ w.-ﬂ'm
that overstoek by cut-
PATENT ting prices substantial-
—in  fact, to lower
POMPADOURS. gures than we've ever
yet quoted.
e E—
’ T20 BEVEXNTH
S. HELLER’S, R
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“Elixir Babek”

~The oldest, surest and best remedy in
America for

Malaria, Chills and Fever.
Your Druggist Sells It.
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EYES EXAMINED FREE,

sﬂ B() e e the latest scientiac

instrument for exact eye exami-
nation. The only one in the city.
Gold-filled glasses to ees near
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WETRE ALY

(Copyright, 1004, by T. O. MeClure.)
Written for The Evening Star by Antonlo Davos.

It is not necessary to go back to the time
of Alexander the Great to find records of
Mzucedonian valor. The men in Macedonia
teday, who this spring are. agaln fighting
with their old-time tenacity against the
Turk, have all the old fighting spirit of
their conquering ancestors.

1¢ they cannot accomplish so much, it
is only because there -are fewer-of them,
and, also, because personal courage does
not count {n battle as it did in those days.
But there are feats of bravery still done in
Macedonia that would have brought a flush
of pride to the cheeks of Alexander and
his royal father, Phillip, twenty-two hun-
dred years ago.

The Insurgents have found it most effec-
tive to scatter through the country in bands
of twenty to thirty, striking the Turkish
garrisons when least expected. When they

need to recuperate, they return to their
native villages or towns as peaceful citl-
zens, staying there until they are ready for
another campalgn.

A representative of Macedonla in New
York, who is occupied in raising funds for
the refugees' relief committee, has just re-
ceived a letter from his father in Mace-
dcnia, in which the following story is incl-
dentally told:

In a certain small town in the district of
Razlog there is a garrison of a company of
Turkish troops. One morning this company
wae suddenly called out to go in pursuit of
a small insurgent band that had been seen
just outside the town. The writer of the
letter gives an account of the fight which
followed as he heard it from the Turkish
uzebashi (captain) who led the garrison

outl.
Faced a Hot Fire.

“We found the rogues up the road to the
mountains,” said the uzebashi, ‘“and, of
course, we opened fire on them. There were
about twenty of them, and they immediate-
ly took shelter behind the rocks on the
hillitop. I deployed my men to either side in
a semi-cirele, remaining in the middle my-
gelf with the bugler. My men fired as they
advanced, and none of the insurgents show-
ed his head above the rocks. They held
thelr rifies up and fired without sighting,
exposing only their hands.

“*Suddenly, a young man sprang into full
view up on the rocks. In spite of the fact
that the entire company was concentrating
its fire on him, he took off his fur cap with
a mock bow, replaced it, knelt down, raisec
his rifle lelsurely, and fired.

“1 turned to give the order ‘charge’ to the
bugler. The Insurgent's bullet had gone
through his head, shattering the bugle,
just as he was about to blow.

“Another Insurgent now stepped up be-
gide the first, a hunchback, and he fired.
A sergeant beside me fell. They each fired
twice again, and a man fell each time.
Then the two daredevils rose, bowed, jump-
ed back, and the whole band escaped.”

“And what do you think?’' adds the writ-
er. “‘After the uzebashi left me I went
home and found that rogue of a grandson
of m‘ne there—your nephew, Tasse—and he
it was who shot the bugler.

0ld and Young.

New York Macedonians tell another story
about this same Tasse. The people of Raz-
log call it the “story of young Tasse and
old Tasse."”

It became known to the people that an
old man, a Bulgarian, was a Turkish spy,
and the local insurgent committee endeav-
ored to have him put cut of the way. But
no one dared to undertake the task, for
the spy was always guarded by a Turkish
soldier and seldom left the town. Finally,
young Tasse volunteered his services,

For many days Tasse watched the old
Bulgarian's house, whose name also was
Tasse., One day, the young Insurgent saw
him emerge heavily armed, with a box in
his hand which the younger man knew con-
tained military reports. Military headquar-
ters were a mile out of town. Young Tasse
watched the spy and his body-guard set
out, then he got his Mauser, which he hid
in a neighboring yard, and set off on a
parallel course to that taken by old Tasse.
In the smaller Macedonian towns the back
gardens of the people’s houses open Into
each other. By going through rows of
these back vards voung Tasse was not
geen, Finally, the highway was reached;
here he found shelter behind a hedge, al-
ways keeplng close to old Tasse and his
armed body-guard.

When they were well out of town young
Tasse rose and fired: Old Tasse fell dead.
The Turkish guard swung round and fired
at young Tasse, then jumped Into a ditch
for shelter. Young Tasse, unharmed,
dropped behind his hedge again and fired.
The two, about 200 yards apart, kept firing
at each other until dark. Then Tasse crept
back Into town and hid his gun.

The first man he met on the street was
the Turkish soldier with whom he had been
dueling for the past hour,

‘What do you think?" shouted the ex-
clited Turk. *“Somebody has killed your
namesake, old Tasse!"

“Is that so?"' exclaimed young Tasse.
“And I thought so much of him!"

Against Heavy Odds.

From the town of Palanka, in the prov-
Ince of Scopia, comes the story of a daring
fight against heavy odds in which Madam
Arnaudova, Macedonia's Joan d'Arc, figures
prominently.

A band of twenty insurgent® crept down
on a Turkish garrison just at dawn, their
object being to dynamite the barracks.
Madam Arnaudova was with them.

Somehow they alarmed the town too soon,
and the Turks came out., The insurgents
lay down to avold detection, The Turks
have a custom of carrying torches with
them at night, so that they may not mis-
take each other for the enemy. There are
about two torch bearers to each company,
and, of course, they always take to shelter.

Madam Arnaudova’'s band saw the Turk-
i=h torches darting here and there, first In
front, then to the right and left. By the
light of the breaking dawn they saw sey-
eral regiments of Turks.

“Come, jump up, men!" said the leader,
“‘we must retreat."”

But not a man budged. Then they even
saw torches to their rear. They were en-
tirely surrounded,

“If you are men you will follow me!” she
cried.

Every man jumped up. They decided to
break through on their right, where the
torches seemed fewer. The Turks opened
fire when they saw the Macedonians, but
the latter charged, hurling their sticks of
dynamite as they ran. Although the Turks
were several hundred strong at this point,
they broke and ran, while the score of
Macedoniang and the one woman not only
escaped, but also dynamited the barracks,
with only a loss of three killed.

A Daring Escape,
Constantine Stephanove, a Macedonian
delegate now In New York, tells the story
of a daring escape made by a Macedonian
prisongr of which he was an actual wit-
ness. Mr. Stephanove was himself ar-
rested some months ago.
“There were three of us,'” he said, “and

we were marched on foot from Mehomia to
Seres, where we were to be tried before the
tribunal of the khaimakam, a sort of dls-
trict governor. The distance 18 a day's
travel. Our arms were tightly bound be-
hind us, and two mounted troopers guarded

us.
““The country through which we marched
!-__j_n.ut _br}'nn the meuntains and the low-
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side of a steep hill. On one side was a
precipice, on the other a rock wall. The
hostelry was built on the outside of the
road, the back part overlooking a deep
chasm.

“Qur guards put us in a room in the mid-
dle of the house. One guard them went
into another room at the lower end of the
house. Anybody passing on the road that
way he must necessarily see. The other
guard had taken the two horses up the
road to the stables, and nobody could pass
that way without being seen by him.

“*Comrades!’ sald one of my fellow pris-
oners. ‘now is our time—let us escape!

“The other man and I both refused.

“ "We know we shall be acquitted any-
how,” we said, ‘so why endanger our lives
for nothing?

“But the third man thought otherwise.

* T shall be condemned to death if 1 am
tried,” he said, 'so I intend to  make a
break now. Good-bye, comrades.’

“He went ouside and up the road toward
‘When he reached the end of
the house he turned and disappeared. We
then went to a back window and saw him
creeping around the house on a ledge
barely a foot wide. How he did it with his
arms bound 1 ecan never understand. A
slip would have meant a fall of a hundred
feet on jagged rocks. But he crawled
safely around, and struck the road below
the house, so that the guard in the lower
=nd room could not see him.

“We afterward heard that he ran down
the road half a mile, where he met some
native shepherd boys. They cut the cords
that bound his arms, and he struck into the
mountains. He was three days on the
mountain tralls without a crust to eat, but
finally he got safely Into Bulgaria."

Leader of the Movement.

It is of the principal leader of the in-
surgent movement—Boris SBarafoff—that the
Macedonian peasants tell remarkable sto-
ries of narrow escapes and daring deeds. For
many years he has defled the Turks to cap-
ture him, although he mingles with them,
sometimes as priest or peasant, and even
as a Turkish officer. In his younger days
his favorite disguise was that of a woman,
for his face was smooth and beardless. His
followers tell a story of how his quick re-
source saved a band of his men from being
entirely cut up and captured.

Almost a hundred insurgents were be-
sfeged in an old convent, surrounded on all
sides by Turks, who were several thousand
gtrong. BSuddenly. in the midst of the fir-
ing a mounted Turk, with the straps of an
officer of high rank, galloped up to the bat-
talion besleging the convent on the side to-
ward the mountains. He ordered the bu-
gler to sound a certain movement which
sent the entire battalion swinging down to
the right, leaving a large opening in the
surrounding lines. The besieged Macedo-
nians saw their opportunity, made a desper-
ate sortle, cut thelr way through and made
for the mountains.

The Turkish officer who had given the
disastrous command dashed after them,
commanding the Turks to follow. As they
were not mounted, they could not. But
that pursuing Turkish officer never came
back. Later on, the bewlldered Turks re-
membered his face as that of Boris Bara-
foff.

A RUSSIAN ON THE WAR.

Nobody Wanted It Save Those Who
Worked for It for Years.

From the New York Sun.

It is hard to get the few Russians other
than the Russlan Jews who have made
this country their home to talk of the war
with Japan. Fewer still defend it. One
of the best educated Russians living near
New York Is Dr. Victor Parsonnet. He,
with nineteen other students at the Uni-
versgity of Odessa, was dismis=ed for out-
spoken expressions of disfavor at certain
acts of government officials. Thls was
twelve years Ago. Parsonnet came 10
America. His father Is a merchant in

essa.

Ogrhe son went to Boston, where he en-
tered the Boston Law School, but later
gave up the study of law to take up
medicine, studying at the Harvard medical
school. He is now a resident of Newark,
N. J., where he has built up a large prac-
tice and Is recognized as a physiclan of
high standing. Asked for an oplnion of
Russia's policy in handling the problems
with which she has to deal, he said:

“Excuses 1 msy give you, and explana-
tions, but for defenses you had better sce
the Russian consul. The war was not un-
expected, of course. The ruling classes
have worked to that end for years. And
it Is not a war of the Russian people. 1f
it were possible to say a word In Russia's
defense, 1 would be glad to say it, but 1

n' k.
ca"T]-mt war of some sort was Inevitable
has been apparent to thinking Russians for
years, but Japan was not considered the
most likely vietim. England seemed first
in line, with Germany and the triple alli-
ance a good second. Russia needs markets,
and she knows it—that is, the ruling class-
es do—the officeholders, manufacturers and
the like. And the market was not to be
had in Russia. i

“My father, an Odessa merchant, who is
now visiting me in Newark, tells me that
Russian cloth is rapidly displacing the
English importations, and the manufac-
turers are hungry for export trade. That,
of course, Is only one instance, quoted with-
out recourse to statistics, and based simply
on general observation.

““The newspaper reports, officially in-
spired, of course, telling of popular enthu-
slasm over the war, make me tired, to
speak colloquially. The war spirit exists
only in the classes that wanted the war
and who worked to that end. I feel per-
fectly safe In saying that not one-half of
the rank and file of the Russlan army
knows what the war Is about. But fight
they will, when ordered to the front and
told that Papakin Czar w:ishes to kill omr
the Japanese.

“At home, in the peasant ylilage, they
know that the son has been sent to the
war; that is all. If he has been staying In
a far-off garrison he may go to battle and
to forelgn lands, and the village folk may
never know of it until he returns—if he
does return.

“You people in America cannot under-
stamd the utter seclusion, the awful ignor-
ance and the superstition of the Russian
peasant who makes up the Russian army.
Give Russia fifty years of publie schools
and then a people’s war, and she will wipe
off the world’s map any nation excepting
the United States, But the war—bah!"

Told of SBamuel Johnson.
From the Chicago News.

Dr. Bamuel Johnson married a Mrs.
Porter of Birmingham. That lady's daugh-
ter thus described the doctor's woolng:
“His appearance was very forbidding; he
was then lean and lank, so that his im-
mense structure of bones was hideously
striking to the eyve, and the scars of the
scrofula were deeply visible. He also wore
his halr, which was straight and stiff, and
separated behind; and he often had, seem-
ingly. convulsive starts and odd gesticula-
tions, which tended to excite at once sur-
prise and ridicule.
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Contrary to Un;vaml Tmpres-
gion, Itisa r Country.

TRYING

Cashmere and Its Resotirces—Relations
With Nepal—Peshawar an
Ancient City. g

BY WILLIAM E. CURTIS,

smgu M?ﬁ?nfd‘_ The Evening Star and
LAHORE, March 8, 1904,

This is not a good time for visiting north-
ern Indla. The weather is too cold and
stormy. The roads are frequently obstruct-
ed by snow and the hotels are not built to
keep people warm according to American
fdeas. We cannot get to Cashmere at all,
although it Is one of the most interesting
provinces of the empire, because the roads

are blocked and blizzards are lurking
about. .

‘There is almost universal misapprehension
about the weather in Indla, It is certainly -
a winter country, and ‘it is almost impos-
sible for unacclimated people to live In
most of the provinces between March and
November, and no one can visit the coun-
try without discomfort that season of the
year. At the same time Cashmere and the
Punjab province are comfortable no later
than October and no earlier than May, for,
although the sun is bright and warm, the
?rleggt; are tlnieru;ely cold, and the ex-

are trying to stra rs who are n
accustomed to them. Yonﬁsewlll often heaolt'
people who have traveled all over the world
say that they never suffered so much from
the cold as they did in India, and it Is safe
to believe them. The same degree of cold
seems colder here than elsewhere, because
the mercury falls so rapidly after the sun
goes down. However, India is so vast and
the cliniate and the elevations are 80 varied
that you can spend the entire year here
without discomfort if you migrate with the
birds and follow the barometer. There are
plenty of places to see and to stay in the
summer as well as in the winter.

We arrived in Bombay on the 12th of De-
cember, which was at least a month too
late. It would have been better for us to
come the middle of October and to go im-
medlately north into the Punjab and Cash-
mere, where we would have been comfort-
able then. Thus far we have not been un-
comfortably warm anywhere, and even in
Bombay, which is considered one of the
hottest places in the world, and during the
rainy season is almost intolerable, we slept
under blankets every night and carried sun
umbrellas in the daytime. At Jeypore, |
Agra, Delhi and other places we have vis-
ited since our arrival the nights have been
as cold as they ever are at Washington.
Double blankets have been necessary on
our beds, and ordinary overcoats when we
g0 out of doors after dark. Sometimes it
is colder inside the-house than It is out-
side, and in several of thé‘hotels we had to
put on our overcoats-and ‘wrap our legs up
In steamer rugs to keep from shivering.
At the same time the rays of the sun from
11 to 3 or 4 in the afterncon have been in-
tensely hot, and the§ serfously affect per-
sons who are not acdl ted. If we ever
come to India again ‘we“will arrange to
arrive in October and 'do the northern
provinces before the cold weather sets in.

., Cashmere an Inferesting Country.

It's a pity we cannot go to Cashmere, he-
cause everybody tells us ghat it js such an
interesting place and - 8o different from
other parts of India ‘and the rest of the
world. It is a land df romince, poetry and
strange pictures-+~where Lalla Rookh and
other fascinating’ ho@vis . witlh lavge brown -
eyes, pearly teeth, raveéh tresses and ruby
lips have lived. It is the home of the
Cashmere bouquet, - and the'vale of Cash-
mere {8 an enchanted land. People know
little about these strange countries, and it
takes some time to realize that they ac-
tually exist.

I notice that the officlal reports of the In-
dian government give the name as ‘“‘Kash-
mir,”” and, like every other place over here, -
it is spelled a dozen different ways, but I
shall stick to the old-fashioned spelling. If
You want to know something about it,
Cashmere has an area of 81,000 square
miles, a population of 2,005,578 by the cen-
sus of 1801, and Is governed by a mahara-
jah with the advice of a British "res!dent,”
who is the medium of communication be-
tween the viceroy and the local officials.
The maharajah is allowed to do about as
he pleases as long as he behaves himself,
and Is said tc be a fairly good man. The
pecple are peaceful and prosperous; poli-
tics 1s very quiet; taxes are low; there is
no debt and a surplus of more than $3,000,-
000 in the treasury, -which Is an unusual
state of affairs for a native Indian prov-
ince. The exports have increased from
$1,000,000 in 1802 to $4,465,000 in 1902, and
the imports from 32,100,000 in 1892 to $4,120,-
000 In 1902, The country has its own coin-
age and 1= on a gold basis.

The manufacturing industries are rapidly
developing, although the lack of demand
for cashmere shawls has been a severe
blow to local weavers, who, however, have
turned their dttention to carpets and rugs
insteadfi Wool ls the great staple, and
from time immemorial the weavers of Cash-
mere have turned out the Tflnest woolen
fabrics of the world, They have suffered
much from the competition of machine-
made goods during the last half century or
more, and have been growing careless be-
cause they cannot get the prices that used
to be paid for the finest products. In an-
clent times the making of woolen garments
was considered just as much of an art in
Cashmere as painting or sculpture in
France and Germany, porcelain work In
China or Cloisonne work in Japan, and no
matter how long a weaver was engaged
upon a garment, he was sure to find some-
body with sufficient taste and money to buy
it. But nowadays, like everybody else who
is chasing the nimble shilling, the Cash-
mere weavers are more solicitous about
thelr proiits than about their patterns and
the fine quality of their goods. The lapse
of the shawl trade has caused the govern-
ment to encourage the introduction of the
silk industry. A British expert has been
engaged as director of sericulture, seedlings
of the mulberry trees are furnished to vil-
lagers and farmers free of cost, and all
coccons are purchased by the state at good
prices. The government has sllk factories
employing between 6,000 and 7,000 persons
under the instruction of French and Swiss
¥ ihe government of Cashmere is building
a rallway to connect fts capital with the
state rallways of India, and surveys have
been made as far as ‘Chinese Turkestan.
last year about twenty-four miles of new
mileage will be added during the present
year. The irrigation system Is being ex-
tended by the government and the agri-
euimnl capacity of the country gradually
an gr"d, N T A

WMW&I Nepal.

The state of Nepal or ‘Nepaul, which lies
along the mountain range east of Cash-
mere and forms the. botindary between In-
dia and Thibet, is even THore independent of
British authority thin Cashmere. It pays
no tribute and has no ‘'yesident,” but sends
& noble of high ranW toiCaleutta whenever
a new viceroy is amppojr “with compli-
mentary messages and and there the
officlal relations end. Far
formation and communicatio
voy in the person of an ladlan of high rank
resides at the capital and spends a good
deal of money entertaining the offl of
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It's” discouraging work to fill the lunch bag day after day
It's uninviting to open the lunch bag and find the
eternal bread, bread, bread. Bread is good,
but it's monotonous—it lacks -

novelty. Break the
monotony with

Uneeda

Biscuit

The soda cracker that made the nation hungry.

Nutritious—healthful—satisfying. Sold
only in air-tight and moisture-proof
Never sold in bulk.
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ment if anything should occur to deprive it
of its Nepal allies. There has never been
a census of Nepal and the population has
been variously estimated from 2,000,000 to
5,000,000, It is probably near the latter fig-
ure. The people are mostly engaged in
raising cattle, sheep and goats and growing
wheat, barley and other grains in the val-
leys. The principal exports, which amount
to about $8,000,00) a year, are wool, hides
and grain, and the imports, which amount
to about $5,000,000, are cotton goods and

| other wearing apparel, fron and steel, cut-

lery and other manufactured merchandise.

There is always consliderable apprehension
concerning the intrigues of Russian agents
in Nepad because of Its strategic importance
and location as a bumper state along the
northern boundary of India, but I cannot
learn that there has recently been any
gerious ground for anxlety, and the pres-
ent demonstration in Thibet will strengthen
British influence in Asia.

Peshawur an Ancient City.

There is little of interest except the polit-
feal question and the peculiar appearance
of the people up In this particular part ot
India. It has been debatable ground as
far back as the earliest days of Aryan
colonization. Although Peshawur is re-
garded as a modern city, it is mentioned by
the historians who wrote up the campaigns
of Alexander the Great, and if you will
come up here the guides will show you
where he crossed the river. The c:ty has a
population of about 8)4¥X), of which three-
fourths are Moslems. They come {ro
every part of Asia and the streets an
bazaars swarm with quaint costumes and
strange faces unlike any You have ever
seen before. And what strikes a traveler
most forcibly is their proud demeanor,
their haughty bearing and the independent
apirit expressed by every glance and every
gesture. They walk like kings, these tierce,
intolerant sons of the descrt, and their cos-
tumes, no matter how dirty and trail-
worn they may be, add to the dignity and
manliness of their deportment.

They are so different, these haughty Mo-

hammedans, from the bare-legged, bare-
footed, cringing, crouching creatures you
see farther south. It would seem imposs!-
ble for these men to stoop for any purpose,
but the Bengalese, the Hindustani and thz
rest of the population of the southern prov-
inces do everything on the ground. They
never use chairs or benches, but always
squat on the floor, and all their work 1s
done upon the ground. Carpenters have
no benches, and if they plane a board they
place it on the earth before them and hoid
it fast with their feet. The blacksmith has
his anvil on the floor; the goldsmith, the
tallor, and even the printer, use the floor
for benches, and it is the desk of the let-
ter writer and the bookkeeper,
It looks queer to see a printer squatting
before a case of type, and even queerer to
see a person writing e letter with a block
of paper spread about before him on the
ground. But that is the Hindu custom.

Carrying Loads on the Head.

You find It everywhere throughout 1lndia,
just as you will find everybody, men, wo-
men and children, earrying their loads, no
matter how light or how heavy, upon their
heads. If an errand boy is sent from a
shop with a parcel he never touches It with
his hands, but invariably carries it on top
of his turban. The other morning I count-
ed seven young chaps, with “shining morn-
ing faces,”" on thelr way to school, every
one of them with his books and slates upon
his head. The masons' helpers, who are
mostly women, carry bricks and mortar
upon their heads instead of in hods on their
shoulders, and it is remarkable what heavy
loads thelr spines will support. At the rali-
way stations all the luggage and freight 1s
carried the same way. The necks and backs
of the natives are developed at a very early
age. If a porter can get assistance to hoist
to the top of his head, he will stagger along
under any burden all right. I have seen
eight men under a grand plano and two
men under a big American roller top desk,
and in Calcutta, where one of the street
railway companies is extending its tracks)

the workmen carry the rails upon their
heads.

~ Alaskan Tin.
From Mines and Minerals.

The tin finds In the United States that
have been periodicaily announced for so
many years have tended to make men
skeptical as to the probability of the ex-
istence of this valuable metai in this coun-
try in large quantities. However, contrary
to past reports In this connection, the
value of the tin-bearing dike recently dis-
covered in Alaska seems to Increase with
time. It has been reported that ore to the

amount of fifteen tons from the Alaska Tin
Mining Company was brought to Seattle,
Wash., recently. This ore was taken out
by sluice boxes, and resembles ordinary
gray sand (stream tin), and samples taken
from the cargo assayed 58 per cent tin at a
government assay office. This ore had all
been worked by hand, but having demon-
strated that the ore was In sufficient quan-
tity and rich enough to pay to work it the
company plans to put in a pumping plant
and machinery that will handle 500 tons of
dirt a day. The season, however, is limited
to 100 working days.

A later report in regard to this Alaska
ore has its source In an assay office in
Providence, R. 1., which announces that it
is a very high grade or almost pure cassl-
terite, and needs no concentration what-
ever; further, that twenty claims have been
taken up by different parties, two of whom

rearly 50 per cent tin. In view of the fact
that hitherto no tin has been profitably
mined in the United States, and that for the
years 1800 and 1902 tin imported was worth
about 27 cents a pound at New York ecity
on a consumption of over 85,000,000 pounds,
m:lmmutthhmhw
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Thousands of ‘situations have been
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tained through the want columns of
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have sent to their office ore which averaged

DECLINE OF PROFANITY.

Gentle Slang Has Supplanted Cuss
Words of Old.

From the Savannah News.

Many purists bewail the prevalence of
slang in the spoken language of the
period. Has it never occurred to them that
in the vast majority of instances slang is
relatively soft and harmless, that it is
seldom profane, and that what common
speech has suffered from interjections of
slang and cant phrases has been more than
counteracted by the disuse of hard old
Anglo-Saxon swear words? Thus the lan-
guage is really the gainer, and usage Is
making much of the slang good English.
Take any good dictionary lately from the
press, and it will be found to contain liter-
ally hundreds of words that were consid-
ered slang and not to be spoken in polite
conversation a dozen, or twenty-five or fifty
years ago. Likewise, take any standard
novel of three, four or flve generations ago,
which reflects the customs and people of its
period, and it will be found that some of
the leading characters in it were given to
politely damning various parts of them-
selves and about everything else on the
slightest provocation, in any company
whatsoever.

In the days of Sheridan it was consid-
ered good form for the gallant gentleman
to consign himself to perdition, piecemeal
or as a whole, while paying tribute to the
charms of the ladies with whom he was
conversing. The rotund and benevolent
Mr. Pickwick himself was not averse to
using a judicious oath while In the most
charming soclety. Thackeray, in person
and In his novels, let drop swear words oc-
casionally that would not now be tolerated
In a gentleman's parlor. There was a
famous and brilliant lawyer of Charleston,
who flourished not long before the outbreak
of the civil war, who swore plausibly, ar-
tistically and easily in polite company and
told risque stories in the most select
circles; and he was accounted among the
most delightful company to be found within
the broad expanse of the country. In the
“good old days"” of leng ago it was re-
garded as a gentlemran's privilege to swear,
and if his oaths were nicely chosen no of-
fense was felt. It is not so now. Not that
profanity Is obsolete, but it is pretty nearly
S0 In polite society. It 8 principally in-
duiged in by uncultured persons, or by the
tipsy. Oeccasionally the gentleman mav let
slip an oath, under provocation, but in such
instances he is careful to note that there is
no woman within earshot. The “d—'" at
the dinner table or in the drawing room is
unknown in these modern and better days.
Men have a higher and finer respect for
women, for themselves and for the lan-
guage than in former times.

EAT COLD MINCE PIE.

This Delicacy Said to Be a Favorite

Luncheon Dish With Men.
From the Knoxville Sentinel,

A young woman who_ is in an office in
which there are a number of men savs
that it is a constant surprise to her to
see what these braln workers eat for
luncheon. The firm she is with is one of
those which was burned out, and so, as
the lunch room which the clerks once
frequentad was burned also, these young
fellows now patronize the basket which
an’ itinerant colored man and his clean
and portly wife bring to the new guar-
ters.

The young woman says that one of the
most capable of the firm's employes
lunches thoughtfully off a cold mince pie
and lce water, while he sorte his mail.
She says he complains of headache ever
and anon, but he never thinks of at-
tributing it to his diet; instead, he says
he thinks he ls getting what one esti-
mable old lady used to call “the la
grippe.”

The other men. the girl says, are partial
to hot gingerbread, and when they can’t
get that they will take a cheese sandwich
reluctantly. The colored man has a_can
of hot coffee with him, but in this builid-
ing it has no patrons, for the clerks agree
that “hot coffee is bad for a fellow,"” even
while they drink freely at the water
cooler and nibble the piping-hot ginger-
bread.

“I wouldn't have believed it if T hadn’t
seen it with my own eyes,” said the girl
to a friend. "I always thought men
lunched off of porterhouse beefsteak and
sweetbreads and macaroni and sensible
things, and as I ate my modest beef sand-
wich and drank my cup of chocolate I
would pilcture to myself my friends of
the opposite sex living on the fat of the
land. If I had known about the cold
mince pie and the hot gingerbread I
wouldn't have been astonished that some
of our men are thin and some are de-
spondent. Buch a diet is enough to give
the strongest person the polly wobbles
foerevermore. And then they say women
eat silly things!"”

Jamaican Folk Lore.
From the Londom Mall.

Hostesses in search of a novel entertain-
ment wherewith to amuse thelr guests
have lately been seeking the services of
Miss Pamela Coleman Smith, a teller of
Jamaican folk lore stories, whose methods
are as original as they are fascinating.
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figures are manipulated to {llustrate a
series of little stories told in Jamalcan dia-
lect by Miss Coleman Smith, who sits on
the floor. In the glow of the candles and
the flicker of the firelight, .and with the
bright orange costume as a background, the
scene is curiously barbarie as the story-
teller bonds over the primitive stage.

After the first story or two the dialeet Is
easy to understand, and the audlience fol-
lows the adventures of such characters as
the witch, whose name is "“Recuandadunda-
drumunday,"” and the terrible being, An-
nancy, the spider man, at whose name the
little Jamaican children shiver, or they
laugh at the quaint sayings of “Gingy
Fly,"” the blue-hottle,

The Jamaican folk lore stories were told
to Miss Coleman Smith when she visited
Jamaica at the age of thirteen. The na-
tives wlill not tell these to *"grown-ups"
for fear of being laughed at, but the girl
remembered them, even to the quaint dia-
leet and the little incidental ballads which
are a feature of her entertainment. The fig-
ures were painted and designed by herself,
and the whole entertainment breathes orig-
inality and strangeness.

The Country Beautiful,
From the Portland (Me.) Press,

While the cltieg and larger townsa of the
United States are giving more and more
attentlon every year, and profitably, toe,
to the beautifying of streets and the mak-
Ing of parks, may we not hope that the
movement will in time extend to the small-
er towns and villages and even to the coun-
try lanes and byways of our agricultural
communities? How many of us who have
not seen the country lanes of England have
painted mind pletures of their summer
veauty, with hedge and bower and country
park? Of course, we can expect nothing
like this to be accomplished in this coun-
try all at once, but we may hope that in-
dividual pride and common effort will soon
show a tendency to develop the possibilities
that offer in every rural community, The
gtate of Maine, from being the summer
resting and recreation ground of so many
thousands of people. has especial motive
for moving along these lines,

And If we but stop to think what has
been going on during the past ten or fifteen
years perhaps we shall conclude that the
leaven is already working. How many
more village improvement and sidewalk re-
pair and cemetery socleties there are Im
country villages than there were a score of
years ago. How many more public libra-
ries have been built and what a forward
movement has been made in the architec-
tural beauty of country school houses and
churches. And, again, the trolley is play-
ing its part In bringing about the country
beautiful. For so long as country places
are not much seen they are likely to de-
wvelop little pride of appearance. But with
the trolley extending to small villages and
along country roads throughout the state
there i8 being made a proportionate effort
to make the country along the way and the
villages through which they pass cleaner,
better Kept and more attractive, There is
little prospect of munificent funds being
provided for beautifying the smaller places,
but the people who live in country villages
and on the farms along country roads may
continue to do much themselves, as t
have been doing, either individually or by
concerted effort. Let the good work go on
in increasing proportions as the years bring
greater spurs to effort and larger opper-
tunities,

Cleaning of Mexico.
From the Buffalo Express.

The cleaning of Havana and Santiago has
practically left Mexlico the worst fever dis-
trict. That country is never free from the
dizease, though the indications are that, as
a result of the severe epidemic of last year,
a different story may soon be told. With
Mexico out of the way—for it may be ex-
pected that the Mexican government will
carry out the promises it recently made to
representatives of the U'nited States marine
hospital service to destroy the plague spots
and enforce s=anitary regulations—the Cen-
tral and South American countries are left
to deal with. Some of the latter have sald
within a year that they would clean thele
ports, but such statements cannot be re-
lied upon.

It is for *his reason that the sanitary
work which the United States will be
obliged to do along the canal strip will have
more beneficial results than simply
the district a healthy place to live in.
influence of that work will be felt In Cen-
tral and South America, and it unquestion-
ably will spur the negligent governments
to do their share in preventing epidemics.
This phase of the canal question has
tracted little attention, but it Is of
resching importance. The bullding of
a waterway as the isthmian ecanal will
great attainment, but of hardly less
to mankind will be the cleansing of the
cities to the north and south of the isthm
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